7h<e Tragedy 

» Crff.Hewiirdoallin alias Hitj^ings dotlv 

Bftc. Well then no more but this : . ■ 

Go eentleC-*t«%, and as iewere a farre off,^ 

Sound Lord Hafii»gi,hovf he Hands anected. 

Vnto ourpurpofejlfhebevyilling, ‘ 

Encourage him and (Lew him all ouc reafons : 

If hebe leaden, icy.cold’vnwilling, ^ 

Be thou fotoo : and fo bcealve off your talke, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination, 

Eor we to morrow hold deuidedcGunfels ■ 

Whereinthyfelfe fhall highly be impioy^d* 

6 '/o.G ommend me to L.^f'i^(<*«»,teUbinvC<s/'«Pj' 

■ His ancient knot of ejangerousadu^faries 

To morrow are let blood at P omfret Caftle, ^ 

And bid my ffiendsfor ioy of this good newes, 

Giuc gentle MU, one, gentle kiffe the more* 

A«cGoodC<*tcj^7effe6Uhisbufineflefoundly* ■ 

- .My good Lords both with all the heed I may. 
G'/o.Shall we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe f 
Cat. You (Lall my Lord. . ExttCatesb)^ 

Glo.Kx. place th.ere (hall you find vs both. 

i’»e.Mow my Lordj what (hall we doeif.we perceiiie 

William Lord will notyeild to our complots? 

(j/<7.Chop off his head man, fome what we will doe, 
And looke w hen I am King,claime thou of me 
The Earledome o^Herford 2 iVidi the mooueableSj 
Whereof the King my brother Hood poffeft* 

Bftc.W ^ claime that promife at your hands. 

(7/0. And looke tohaue it yeajded with willingnelie» 

Gome let vafup betimes, that afterwards 

we may digeft our complots in fome for^e . 

Entera.mejfe»gertoLordHafiingSt 

Melf, What ho ray Lord. 

Who knocks at the doore? , ^ 

Meff. A meflfenger from the Lord St4»lej>Mnter 
Whatsa Clocke ? 

J/f/. Vponthe ftroke offoure* ^ 

Hafi. Cannot thy mailer fleepe the tedious night • 

Meff. So it fhouid feenae by that I haue tofay 


ofVdchardtk Third. 

^roSt the Boare bad call his^helme : 

He dream ^ 3^ two coimfels held, 

Befideshefayes,thc^^^^^^^ 

And that rn y ^ other 

Sle o“Sd?tok„ow ym,r.LordMp.pI«te<= 

I Sfently you will take horfe wth him, 
to he &^h« hi. foule dM„«. 

Halo0od fSlowgoe rcturne vnto my Xotet, 

Bid him not fearethe Operated connfels ; 

ijiG mill , t 

Where nothing can proceed ^hj^o^cheth vs. 

Whereof Jfliall not haue intelligence. „ 

Tell him his feares are fliallow, wanting^ 

And for his dreames,! wonder he is fofond 

To trull the mockery of vnquiet flumbers* 

ToflietheBorebefore theBorc pafuesvs. 

Were to incence the BoareK) follow vs. 

And make purfuit where he did meane to chafe , 

Go bid thy mailer rife and conie to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

WherehcftiaUfee the Boare will vs kindly, - 

MefMy gracious Lord,iIe tell him what you fay. E.x,t» 

Enter Catesbj to Lord Haflings. 

Cat. Mafly good morrow s to my noble Lord . ^ 

Hafi. Good morrow Catesby i you are early ftimng, 
What'news,what news,inthis our tottering Hate ? 

Cat.lt is a reeling world indeed tny Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer Hand vpright 

Til! wearc the Garland of the Realme. 

How? weare the Garland? doll thou rneane the 
I my good Lord. (Crwne? 

Af.jfJ.'Ue hauethiscrowneofmine cut frommy Ihoul- 
Ere 1 will fee the Crownfe fo foule mifplall ; (ders. 

But canft thou gueffe that he doth aymeat .it ? 

C.?r,Vpon my life my L» and hopes to find you forward 

F j- Vpon 
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